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Cook's tour at the country's expense," as he expressed
it. An incident occurred, on the last named front, of
which I was quite ignorant (for my son, like many
others who went through it, has always been reticent
upon anything touching the War) till I received a copy
of the following letter contributed to The Daily Mail
by a man of the Second Fifth.
"They Knew One Another
" Your account of the reconciliation of a German ex-officer
and an English ex-soldier at St. Anne's, recalls an incident
I witnessed during the Palestine campaign.
"When the Midland Yeomanry swept over the hills of
Huj and captured a battery of guns, the field ambulance to
which I was attached had the job of picking up the wounded
left behind in the slaughter.
"The first to arrive on the scene were Jack Harvey (son
of Sir Martin-Harvey) and myself. Suddenly a German
youth stood up out of a mangled mass of humanity and
hailed young Harvey with, 'Hello, Jack; fancy meeting you
here/ After which they both shook hands in silent amaze-
ment.
"The whole stupidity of war was epitomised in that
solitary event.
"V. W. GARRATT.
"1917 Club."
The ' German youth5 was an old Westminster school-
fellow.
By the time we were 'on the road' again the whole
land was in darkness, and we had to feel our way from
the Theatre to our hotel after the performances, by
touching brick walls or garden gates and counting the
turnings. Outside the doors of our sea-side cottage a
small and quite useless block-house had been built
in a maze of barbed wire, and woe betided us if there
was a chink in the blinds at night; for the smallest
glimmer of light could be spotted by the Patrol-boats
which lay off the Coast. One fine afternoon we watched
a destroyer making strange manoeuvres outside Ventnor,